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A THANKSGIVING FEAST.

ETWOaretf.e'.Aat,
my daughter.
To set th table

for two,
Where once we bad

plates fur twenty,
Is a lonesome

thing to da
But my boys and

girls are scattered
To the cast aud

the west afar,
And he who was

dearor thaa chil-

dren

Has passed
through the gtea
ajar.

I'm wanting my bairn for Thanksgiving.
I thought last night, as I lay

Awake in my bed and watching
For the breaking of the day,

How ir.y heart would leap in gladness
If a letter should come this morn

To say that they could not leave us here
To l;cep the feast forlorn.

Samuel, my son in Dakota,
Is a rich man, as I hear,

And he'll never let want approach us,
Save the wanting of him near;

While Jack is in San Francisco,
And Edward over the sea.

And only i:iy little Jessie
Is biding at homo with me.

.And I feel like poor Naomi
When bucli to her own she went.

And they said: "Xnthit Naomi?"
She well knew what the? meant

I've staid, and the lads have wandered,
And the time that was swift to go

. When I was brisk and busy
Ialapswi ana dull and slow.

Oh! the happy time for a mother
Is when r bairns arc small,

And into the nurv-r- beds at night
She gathers her ilurilmt all;

When the wee ons arc about her,
With glecftil noise and cry,

ADd she hushes the tumult with a saiile,
Her brood beneath her eye.

THE HAPPY TIME TOR A MOTHKB,

Dut a mother must bear her burden
When hi r babes are bearded men,

On 'change and in the army,
Or scratching away with a pen

In some banker's dusty office.
As Martin is, no doubt

A mother must bear her burden,
And loarn to do without.

I know the Scripture teaching,
To keep the halt and blind,

And the homesick aud the desolate.
At the festal hour in mind.

Of the tat and the sweet a portloa
I'll send to the poor man's door,

But I'm wearying for my children
To sit at my board owe more.

I tell you, Jessie, my darling,
This living for money and pelf,

It takes the from life, dean
It robs a man of himself.

This oid bleak hill side hamlet,
Tli at sends its boys away.

Has a t to claim them back, dear.
On the fair Thanksgiving day.

Shame on my foolish fr ttiug!
Here are letters, a perfect sheaf;

Opea th"m quickly, dearest:
Ah me, 'lis beyond belief:

By ship and train they're hastening,
Rushing alon:; on tlr way.

Tell the neighbors a'l my children
Will be hero Thau'.c.vivine day.

Harper's Bazar.

THE RAREST FEAST.

"We'll have a gwe ma
ThankKirivln' day, ye know

An' have Josiah's folks come down'"
That's what I said, hut no,

Ma 'lowed that turUcy'd be the best,
An' said it out so Hat,

It raised my grit-- an' so I says:
"Well, no.v, jus' think o' that!

"That old gray goose is Dt to kill,
An' just the thing to eat

Fersucn a day, whenfolks'U want
To have some kind o' treat."

"Whoever heerd," says ma again,
"O' haviu' Thanksday meal

Without a turkey, roasted hull?"
But I turns on my heel

An' starts up toward the door, V says:
"Oh, ta'.kin' ain't no use.

But common sense is on my side,
'N' I shall kill that goose."

Jus' then I looked at little May
Who sat thero in her chair.

Just like she alters had to set
(She couldn't stir from there).

An' then I says: "Well, little one,
You settle this dispute!"

(Fer she w as talkin' with her ryes,
Although her lips was mute).

'What'll we have dear?
Now, you shall have your say."

She looks up, shy, an' says out soft:
"Let's have Thanksgiviu' day!"

.Well, you can guess that little speech
Has stayed with ma an' me,

Though she that said it's gone away
To where she's well 'n' free.

Thanksgivin's come again, an' we
Jus' think of little May.

So we don't worry 'bout the food,
But have Thanksgivin' day.

-- Myrtle K. Cherrjman, in Detroit Free Press.

jr.. T WASThanks- -

giving eve, and
J Mrs. Jones' city

nephew had ar-

rived to spend
the festal day at

'A
her home in theVM':'-- H
country.. There
was quite an ex
citement in the

V ? m"uiis'tMil' household over
this first .visit of Brice Belling-hat-

who was considered one of the
best of fellows in his social circle,
and of whom his relatives might
be proud witiout ft pen&BM Involved,

Slender were tiic facilities at Felton
Falls for showing liim off, while preal
was bis aunt's ambition on that score.
Some means must le found for btiti-in- jr

him into tlx? focus of the Roblns uis
who had just settled in the place, and
were reputed very rich and refined
people.

If .tou have ever leen at Felton Falls
you will recollect that as you come up
from the little railroad station and
leave behind the duster of dwellings
with a single white spire pointing' up-

ward from their midst, Mrs. Jones'
ornate cottage comes into view, stand-

ing on the right hand of the road; and
a short distance beyond, along the
plain upon your left, rises by far the
most pretentious residence of the place;
close beyond which again is' a cottage
so hnmble as to seem p)orly worth con-

sidering except for the connection its
inmates have with this veracious ta.e.

It was t the house beautiful that the
Robinsons had come. It had been built
two years before, but never occupied,

for the reason that its owner died at
the very time it was completed, and it
had taken the interval to settle the es-

tate. Now it is well known that not
even a melon patch or fruit trees in
their season of luxury are more irre-

sistible to raiding youngsters than is a
vacant dwelling, however inexplicable
the fact may be. The incoming family
could haruly have been aware of the
abuse the fine house had suffered, or
they would have given it three weeks'
grace in the hands of the repairers, in-

stead of calling it home and afterward
putting it ' into a homelike condition,
especially with the husband and father
an invalid, and just at Thanksgiving
time.

In the small house nestled so near
the large one lived Mrs. Brown and her
daughter "poor but respectable." Be-

ing Mrs. Jones' nearest neighbor hith-
erto, Mrs. Browu had received many
attentions from that rich but respecta-
ble lady. But one day, alas! earlier in
the year of which we are speaking,
there came a breach of friendship.
Their trouble began in the sewing cir-

cle, and Mrs. Brown was irreverent
enough to say even in the church ves-

try that Mrs. Jones was no more nor
less than a purse-prou- d aristocrat, and
she wanted no more of her patronizing.
This was repeated to Mrs. Jones, and
the neighbors all at once ceased to be
neighborly.

To return to Thanksgiving eve at
Mrs. Jones'. Brice Bellingham had
scarcely been an hour in the house
when he followed his aunt to the
kitchen feeling already privileged
and found her standing at a table pack-

ing a hamper with such provisions as
grace the cuisine of the well to do
when a Thanksgiving dinner is in course
of preparation. Conspicuous among
these were a fat turkey, stuffed and
made ready for the roasting pan, two
mince pies of glorious diameter, and a

mmmmmIf it&mt
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BRICE STOOD

head of celery beautifully bleached
and of a quality to almost melt in the
mouth.

"Ah," exclaimed Brice, "my good
annt is on benevolent thought intent,
if I read the signs correctly. Now so
far as a good dinner goes." he went on.
smiling and watching the basket, "I
might as well be some poor neighbor
of yours as to be what I am, your
adoring nephew."

"I have a neighbor who is not an ob-

ject of charity," began Mrs. Jones, "or
would not be but for present difficulties.
I wanted to lend a hand but am feeling
dubious at the prospect My man Peter
drove away this afternoon for lloosic,
with directions in case of not finding
there what he was sent for to go on to
Parkboro. It looks as if he had gone
on, otherwise he would have been at
home before this; and if so he will
come too late to carry out ray basket

I should prefer on several
accounts to send it under cover of dusk.
I haTe let Bridget go to spend

at her cousin's, and Mary has
lamed her foot; so there is no one "

"Pray, aunt, allow me to be your al-

moner," interrupted Brice. eagerly. "I
will maaage to turn it into an adven-
ture, to tell at the club when I get back
to town."

Aunt Jones could not resist his per-

suasive eloquence, that so well harmon-
ized with her desires, and consented
with thanks expressed and unexpressed

her dinner device including rather
more than she chose to tell. With the
knowledge that the "unexpected had
happened" to the new family in the

of servants, this method of
leaping into free relations with them
had suggested itself; that she looked
forward with satisfaction to the sting-
ing jealousy poor Mrs. Brown would
feel her unhappy and only share in
the social intercommunication going on
before her eyes was Mrs. Jones' own
secret la her strained relations with
Mrs. Brown, she hoped that person

would see what she had brought upon
herself, and she had noidea of conquer-
ing a peace It milder measures. An
outline of the existing state of things
with the Robinson family that his annt
gave Brice by way of preliminary to
his undertaking was in the e.hiiara-tio- n

of the hoar us good as lost upon
him it went in at one ear and out at
the other, as the saying is.

"If you should get a glimpse of one
of those pretty youDg ladies,'' finally
remarked Aunt Jones, balancing the
burden on an arm fairly well equipped
with muscle through athletic exercise

her smile was a captivating finish to
the sentence. - t

Immediately the young man was off
on his errand under 'the starry canopy
of the broad country skies, finding the
situation, taken in all its bearings,
sufficiently novel and even intoxi-
cating, lie had forgotten to' don his
goloshes, and tramped through miry
places regardless of the fact that a
"shine"' was no more to be had at
Felton Falls than was achario'. of the
Pharaohs. As he was about to turn in
at the mansion gate, he made tlw dis-

covery that the name of the people to
whom he had been 8ent had dropped
out of his mind: ' ' ' ' ;

"'Twas something common very,"
reflected the nephew of his aunt in
striving to remind himself "not Smith,
though. No matter it's gone from
me; I will iuquire for the lady of the
house, or bridge the difficulty some
other way. If I blunder, these chil-

dren of the frontier won't know it.
Well bnt how is this? I am blunder-
ing woefully already."

Brice had surprised himself facing a
low, broad flight of marble con-

ducting to a stately veranda supported
by Corinthiau columns, with French
windows uncurtained and unlighled
staring across at him. The. truth was
that the family were meeting their ex-

igencies in the rear rooms as quietly as
possible. Brice had good reason for
thinking nobody lived there; and he
added oblivious of his aunt's explan-
ationsthat neither was this a home to

'Jt j

welcome donations for the mortal body.
hat was it his aunt had said about a

house that had suffered from
and that sort of thing?

"Ah!"
In returning toward the gate Brice

got his first view of the cottage,
crouching in the shadow of the grand-
er edifice, and for a moment stood
transfixed. At a little window sat a
young woman sewing by the light of a
lamp that presented her clear-cu- t por-

trait to the beholder. "This is the place,
of course, and that the pretty girl,"
thought the young man. His memory had
been faithful where a pretty girl was
concerned. lie passed into the road. A

lad was seen approaching who just then
broke into whistling a popular tune a
kind of proclamation of innocence,
probably, in rcgird to the desecration

TRANSFIXED

that had been going on close by, at the
mansion just come out of its long
swoon.

"Can you tell me who lives in that
cottage, my boy?" asked the stranger in
Felton Falls.

"Mis' Brown lives there now,"
drawled the young native, with hands
deeply pocketed in a pair of immense
trousers.

Brice thanked his informer and was
passing on, when the other recovered
from his wonderment sufficiently to call
out: "Und she lived there al'ays, fur's
I know."

"Yes, yes, Brown's the name,"
thought Brice, with much satisfaction."!
won't get it mixed with Smith aud Rob-

inson any more. Mis. Jones to Mrs,
Brown that's it And a young lady
as pretty as a pink sitting with bent
head at a window, the unconscious ob-

ject of admiration."
The conscious admirer had reached

the door over w hose threshold, only a
few inches above the surface of the
ground, trailed the sere weeds of au-

tumn. Having fumbled in vain for a
bell knob, he knocked. At the sound
the fair needlewoman arose quickly,
paused to r;ach up and lower the shade-fro-

the top of the window, opened
the door and appeared before the
stranger with modest a
tall, slender figure in a pink print
wrapper ruffled low about a w hite and
shapely neck.

"My aunt, Mrs. Jones, sends compli-
ments, and begs Mrs. Brown's accept-
ance of a few articles suited to the sea-

son; hoping, as well, that she will kind-
ly excuse all deficiencies and informal-
ity."

Except for the accidental substitution
of Brown for Robinson, Brice had de-

livered his aunt's message verbatim,
and had done it with the address she
credited him with when she withdrew
from the basket the note prepared in
view of sending it by the serving man.
Then saying another good evening, ha

turned away as hastily as if each mc--
'raent were precious. s '

Aunt Jones sat building air castles
when Br:ce rcei.trrcd. running his fin- -

ge.rs through his dark cnrling locks
and announcing triumphantly as if
the had not taken his breath
awav, "I saw her, sure enough, aunt."

"Which oa V" was inquired.
"Oh. then there are more of her! The

lovely girl who received your Thanks-
giving offering with such grace may le
about quitting her teens, I.should sav."

"Yes, that is she." rcspondro the
other, smiling her gratification. "Alicia
is her name. There is a married daugh-
ter, 1 have heard, and there are twins
of fourteen or fifteen. Wheu you come
again, Bricey, say before the holidays
are over, I will have the young lady
and her mother to tea. Miss Alicia is

said to be very aeeouiDlished and
charming. ,1 expect to I on terms of
intimacy with them directly."

At this interesting point a rumble of
wheels came to their ears, and Mrs.
Jones and Brice Bcliinghum hurried
forth to welcome a carriage fiill of
friends further arrivals in honor of
lite occasion. From that hour until an-- !

other nightfall joy snd duty centered j

io themselves.
It was Thanksgiving night and Mrs.

Jones was temporarily alone, Biice j
having gone to the station to witness:
the departure, as he said, of all but
himself. j

A boy, the same whom Brice had met
on the road the too early inheritor of
his father's greatness in trousers -- rang
the bell and put into the mistress' hand
a note. With a glance at the neat super- -

scription she opened and read: j

"fiEAit MUs. Junes: Mother requests me to
express her almost painfully deep sense of your
guodtis. in nuking so bountiful provlnion for
oar Tatt5 on thU anniversary,
asking k'imi thai you will in the same Christian
spirit forget, a you have evidently forgiven
all wonts and acts which have disturbed your
friendly intercourse and lsien a source of in-

finite recret to her.
"I am gratefully and respectfully your.

'Mart J. Buows."
Thrice the bewildered recipient read

this missive; then the truth flashed up- -

on hor. Bnt even at this point she was
rather overwhelmed with humiliation)
than sorry for the mistake her messen
ger had made in the delivery of her
Thanksgiving supplies. The apparent
error struck her as an interposition of
Providence, the wisdom whereof she
durst not question. "The woman need
not ask my pardun," she murmured
with bowed head; "I have been far
more at fault than she in this quarrel
that might, if it had gone on, infected
the whole parish."

Brice Bellinghara on his return from
the station noted his aunt's air of ab-

straction, attributing it to the depar-
ture of those dear to her heartamid the
uncertainties that attend our fleeting
years, also doubtless to tender associa-
tions of the day with kindred and
friends who were now only a blcssec1
memory.

How Mrs. Jones builded better than
she knew, and what share his ridicu-
lous inadvertence had had in the
transforming of events, Brice never
dreamed No, not even when a year
later his marriage was celebrated in
that lady's smiling presence, and he
bore away his bride (guess wham?) the
proudest and the happiest man who
ever breathed the atmosphere of Fel-

ton Falls. Lavieiii S. Coodwin. in
Springfield (Mass.) Repubiicaa

Threads of Thought for Tliinkjglliis.
Offer thanks and give thank offer-

ings.
Be grateful for life, if for nothing

else.
Be like the harvest of the year, good

and generous.
Kind w ishes are good, but good deeds

are better.
Our deeds seal our words in the rec-

ord of our lives.

It words and deeds be the signal
lights of your faith.

(Jive, now, to the living. You cai.not
send your guti beyond the grave.

The little nets of kindness count high
in the look of remembrance.

Heaven's twiu angels. Love and l'it.v,
whisper in our hearts: 'Renienler oth-

ers."
If you have not gifts of gold to le-- !

stow donate gems of kind words. De
troit Free Tress.
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The jrreedy turkey gobbled up the
goodly faro and jrrew fatter, day by
day, but the proudest turkey, sus-

picious of such lxmntifu) gnib. reftised
to eat it, and pretv rapidly thinner.

Finally the master came and said:
"Better keep the fat turkey for I'hrUt- -

mas; if we do not kill the thin turkev.
he may die on our bands." Brooklyn
Life.

For IIli Health.
Mrs. Hen "Why don't you come out

from under the barn? They are throw-
ing corn out and ail the fowls are there."
Mr. Turkey "Thanks; I'm here for
my health at this time of year." Min-

neapolis Journal.

Young Benedlck't Trial.
Although be wears a smiling face

HI numor't tomevhat Jerky,
For well he knows that after grace

Hell hava to carve the turkey
-J-uOn

TH6- -

5UNBAY 5aN
$2.00 A YEAR

Containing more reading
matter than any magazine
published in America.

TH6 SUN
NEW YORK

UDALL, KANS.
Will attend Public Sales In any part of the

country. Terms reiixinable. Satisfuetlon
imriuitKil. be mutle at
the Voice office, Wellington. Kansa.

FARMER'S HOME.
SH.tr jf Kn; it Gir .i Mtt W.iwt

LUNCH. MEALS
AND '

U0DGING.

BEST PLACE in the city.
CALL AND PEE ME.

E. N. WHITLAW.

DO YOU
EAT MEAT?
Voit T) ill flml vverj kind nf.Meat at oht

nistkrt nnd tic handle only thn

BEST QUALITY

FKESH AM)

SALT MEATS.

GAME, FISH
And everything in our line

in season.

We will make wholesale prices ou

LABD
in laie lots and guarantee it
to be the best quality.

Knowles & Garland

QAMAN,
The Photographer

'Try t ijliiiz
A 1 1111 rtn

Hiiro
AT-

12 Per h
We guarantee all work to be first clas and

fully abn ot the time in style and Hnlsh

Over Post Office.

IMPROVED

The

ger

A

STOVES,
K

TINWARE,

Weir Canon City, It

to the eastern

L. W. JOHNSON.
-P- RACTICAL AUCTIONEE- R-

KANSAS.

Will cry sale In any putt of the eount at
the fullowiiijt rates: On over
'i. per rent: .'ion and under. j.im
MU furnish Dale hills to luv patrons at half

prlee. Arrangements and dates made :t tli"
Voice office.

Dr. F. M. HOPKINS,

Veternary Surgeon ami DontUt.

Graduate of the Ontario Vett rniiry College.
treit all (li.e:iM'il borx- - ami cattle,

rharzes reaxmahle. Ottbv ami Inflrinarv,
Opleii l.ivery A Keed Stable. Kiist Lluinli-Ave-

It. B. Wiixi.n. V. C Si.r'r.it.
WILSON A:

('OXTKACTOKS

AND miLHEItS.
Kt!iuiite solicited. Job :nul niece orl In

bothelty and country prompt Iv attended to.
Cor. Wah. and Lincoln Ave., Ks.

Insure Your Wheat iDK

Old Reliable

(Senium Insur-
ance Ca,

Freeport,
Fire, Ltghtntng&Tornado.

J. y. M, lA VITT, Agnl,

Tho Load!
SILVER'S CHAMPION.

Rocky Mountain Neivs

IN 1859.

ioHH::R9KrN;TTEMON!""'""o

DAILY-B- )f MAIL.

f priec rvduvml a follows:

One Year (byiunil) - 0 00
Six Mn(h (by mall) . .
Three MonlU by mall) 1.50
One Month (by wail) . .50

WEEKLY-B- K MAIL- -

n Year, In lilvuuoe. ftl.oo

The Sews lsthn only newspaper
In the United ?tate favoring the free and
unlimited coinage of silver. If you dealre to
read up on this treat iiie, and to keep fully
posted regardlnf the West, her mines and
other uh:rlbc fur this great
Journal.

Keml In your Hulxorlptlons at once.

Addn- - TIIKXEW.N,
r, Colo.

Jot Printing

AM) ntOMITLY

DONE AT

ii Voice file.
HIG-H-AR-

Sewing;

Machine.

SPECIALTY.

GAINS
SPOUTING.

ROOFING,

OUITA" ANTHRACITE nnALand much cheaper.

S. N. BROWN, Agt- -

at every Joint. Si beveled No feed tprlnf. No check spring. 1'nWt.r-sull- y

admitted to be the bt.t. Can he obtained by calling on

A M lI7IFFIPF clal Agent for Pumm r
i 1. I . . . Harper and Bnrber

P. All sort! of Repair can b had at my olUce, oppot.lt old City Building, Wash. Atu

A full line of all kinds

JUST RECEIVED.

TIN WORK

(Tie

In

GUTTERING FRUIT CANS.

W. A. ROMIG'S TIN SHOP,
Four Doors East of the Post OfTIce- -

JOB WORK ALL KIND 5.

ROCK ISLAND LUMBER AND HAIF'G CO.

Manufacturers of and Dealers In

Lumber, Lath, Shingles, Sash, Doors, Blinds, Lime, Plaster,
Stucco, Cement, Hair, Stone, Fire Clay,

Common and Fire Brick.

City. Eastern
Anthracite nd the Celebrated

which la equal article

lards Cor. 8th Jefferson An.

KOME.

overytliins

Will

sLKEJ'Klt.

Wellington,

Of III.

ESTABLISHED

THE

uh'rlptluu

S.00

Krmdnlly

Industries,

DeiiTf

NEATLY

Adjustable cnjrv

IOL, CouHtlJ.

AND

OF

aid


